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he Mysterious Ways of Wang o

‘The Golden
Carp

O BEuropean student of Chinn
and its ways has ever suc-
ceft fully completed the list
of the many and varlous uses

1o which f#ts wonderful plant, the
bamboo, has been put. Thera cer-
tainly is no more remarkable illustra-
tion in nature of the adaplation of a
plant to man's needs than s fur-
nished by this graceful and pliant
grass—for, strictly speaking, it is
really that, and not a tree, It grows
anywhere and everywhere, and with
puch rapldity that its.progress can
Do easlly marked from day to 'day
with the naked eye. Indeed, one of
Ahe awful punishments of the early
gode was to tie a culprit securely
down over & polnted sprout and allow
it gradually to force its way through
fila prostrate form, thus killlng him
by inches.

From the cradle to the grave M s

the celestial's faithful friend and ser-
¥ant. He ia rocked in it in his In-
fancy, fed with it in hig childhood,
fup iled with every varlety of uten-
#l] from it in his manhood, and finally
oarried on it to his last “happy

ome.” HIis house, his furniture, hias

ols, his books, hls chopsticks, hls
ots, his pipes—the staff that sus-
aing him and the rod that #émitea

Im-—are all part and parcel of the
game heavenly plant., No wonder
that they gratefully speak of it as
one of the gods' best glfts to man.
Over sixty varieties, no two of them

ike, are mentioned in the native

ooks, and the literature on the sub=
ect 18 Inexhaustible.

“Bamboo encouragement” s n fae

jllar term to every Chinese schools

)Y, He knows that when a llttle

entle etimulus is needed to malke

“back' his books more thoroughs

‘, the ever-ready "graceful grass” in
o teacher's hands wlll furnish it on
he moment. In this he Is at a little

dlsadvantage as compared with the

erican boy, who can see the rod
and sometimes dodge it, for he recites

With his back to the Instructor and—
nlesa there be a convenlent mirror
t the back of the schoolroom, which
here never |s—the chastening and
timulating bamboo doea {ts fatal

work before he can avold it. 'The

Chinesg profesgor of the native lore
akes no chances with his game, and
¢ generally alms pretly straight.
nd this ia how it comesa to pass that
few judiclously administered blows

ven in later life—to bring out the
th, are popularly known a8 “bam-

00 encouragement,"”

“The prisoner seems to be a little
modest or difident about answering
my questions,” a magistrate will gay
n a natlve court; “he needs a little

ncouragement.” And the lictors pro-
eed forthwith to ‘“encourage” him

With some fifteen or twenty well dl-

rected blows, which generally has the

affect of loosening the strings of the
tongue and enabling him to incrim-
inate his neighbors,

introductory remarks explain
the pecullar phraseology of the sug-
geation which Tak-Loy, assistant
compradore of Royce & Co.'s warea
house, mande to Mr. Royce himself
when the latter accused the head
wharf coolle of stealing.

‘“Thera surely is a lot of thieving
going on right here under our very
noses, and you can't tell me that he
doesn’'t know about It. Of course,
he knows all about it and 1s gettlng

big squecze out of it himself, But

can't get any satisfaction out of it.

e sweara the tallles are all right
when they leave the gangplank, and
all right again avhen they get to
the go-down with the rice bags, and
:ct we are nearly a thousand pounds

hort on the Chip Sing's cargo aloneg,

1d IJIG'! a &mall boat, don't you
ow.

_“Mr. Loycee,” replled the compra-
ore, “I think more botter we en-
ulage he, how fashion you tinkee?"”
‘“Encourage him! Why, good heav-

Png, what do you mean? Make him

pteal more?”’

‘Pleass you s'cluse ma, No stealeea
Mmore. My talkee China echool en-
coulage, all same bamboo.”

“Oh, you mean to beat him, do
ou? JIs that what you call your
bamhoo encouragement? Well, how

are you going to do it without all
lf us getting Into the mixed court
nd paying more than the whole thing
is worth?”

“P’laps more better you talkee pos
Ylceman first. S'pose he can savves,
11 llght, s'pose he no savvee, moro
etter bamboo that number one
@oolie”

“All right, we'll put the polica on
!hll“the first thing tomorrow morns

g
ef Detectiva Morehead of the
Bhanghai office was engaged in a pri-
yate conversation with Wang Foo, the
'amous detector of crime, when Mr.
oyoce's card was sent In from the
outer room, Mr, Wang had been re-
uested to come up from Hongkong
3“ the earnest golicltstion of Dr, Cor-
elyou, the United Btates consul) and
¢o-operate with the local police In
heir attempts to solve the mystery of
he murder of an American su'braet,
and they were dlscussing the details
of the crime just at this moment,

"We wlill have to'susapend the con-
yargation for a while, Mr. Wang, for
this gentleman has come to consult
me about a complicated robbery caso
and I know he |s anxjous for an im-
meadiats Interview."”

“Certainly,” renlled the gmracious
Chinese gues!; “would you like me to
c¢ell again a 1litle later In the day?”’

“Not at all; I want vou to remaln
right here, if you kindly will, for I am
miure you will be interested in this
cage, and I have no doubt you may
be of some very practical help to us.
Won't you stay?"

“Always at your service and that of
the department, Mr. Morehead.”

Mr. yee entercd wmnd, after hav-
fng Leen introduced to Wang Foo, ex-

reggsed himself as especlally pleased

hat lie could be present at the inter-
wiew, The three gentlemen took seats

WHEN

THE STOKER STRUCK HIM HE CRIED OU'T, “SWIM

ey THR

DRAGON POOL, YOU GOLDEN CARP

and the officer motioned to Mr, Royce
to begin.

He gave a full and detalled account
of what had taken place on the wharf
and in the go-down and ended up by
saying that he had no doubt whatever
that some very skillful thieving wan

oing on all the time—and that the

end wharf coolie was in league with
the gang—but In spite of the most
careful watching, not a trace of any=-
thing could be found. As an {llustras=
tion, he cited the case of the Chip

Bing, with flve hundred bags of rice.
Every bag waag examined on leaving
the ship and a bamboo tally given for
it to the coolie who earried it across
the wharf to the go-down, and who
then handed his tally to the compra-
dore and receifved his few coppers
cash In his hand. There was absolutes
ly no chance for any tampering with
the bags, for they were watched from
the time they left the ship until they
were deposited on the go-down floor.

Now for the mystery. The bags weare
welghed at Bwatow on leaving and
then the fron hatch was securely
locked; they wera welghed agaln on
being taken out of the go-down at
Shanghai and they were several huns
dred pounds ghort! Not a human belng
had had access to them on board the
ghip—the mate swore to that, for he
held the keys—and they had been con-
stantly and securaly locked on shore.

The only possible suggestion was
rats, bLut rats unfortunately cannot
gnaw through the steel plates of a
steamer or the galvanized sides and
floors of & warehouse; ahd, then, rats
always leave traces of thelr work in
the holes in the bLags and the ecate
tered grainsg of rice lying about.

“You are quite sure the bags were,
all intact?" Inquired the chief.

“"Absolutely go—every one of them

{8 examined, to see that no etrings
have been cut, when It is bLrought
aghore.”

“It certalnly looks like ghosts, Mr,
Wang, doesn't 117" turning to the
quiet but very interested ligtener,

“Yes; you know the Chinese belleve
that hungry ghosts are particularly

fond of riee, especially of this fine
Bwatow vriety, smiled the man of
myatery fn reply. “"HBut-—they like it
cooked, not raw, amd they never cool

it themselves, o von see they are de-
pendent upon their human friends to
secure It and conk It for them,
Ghosta are made thd scapegoats for
A good deal In China, a8 they are in
Ingland, but they are never gullty
of purloining uncooked food; that, I
am obliged to say in their defense, is
a purely mortal pastinie, So, gentles
men, I am afrafd we shall have to
rule out the ghos!s as well as the

"
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you to offer, then, sir?" inquired Mr.
Royce.

“Jt would be Impossible for me to
offer any explanation offhand, sir—
whatever conception I may already
have formed mentally—without a
careful survey of the scene of the
supposed robbery and the privilege of
an interview or two with the parties
most nearly concerned. Perhaps Mr.
Morehead would do me the honor to
show me over the scene tomorrew.”

“Delighted to do so, Mr, Wang, at
any hour that may suit Mr. Royce.”

When the same party of three met
a few envenings afterward, Wang
Foo took from his sleeve the leather-
covered notebook in which he had en-
tered the data of the robbery, and, ac-
cepting the Manila cheroot which his
host tendered him, leaned back in his
chalr, and, looking at Mr. Royce In a
strange, quizzical way, asked slowly
but distinctly:

“You say that every bag of rice was
welghed carefully at Swatow and
again at Shanghal?"

“"Yes, sir.”

“And you found a difference of
several hundred pounds?”

“Yes, 8ir;” In fact, nearly a thou-
sand on the consignmant”

“And you have taken every precau-
tion and made every effort to find the
loss, but without success?"

“Indeed we have, sir, but the leak
Eoes on as merrily as ever.”

"I dislike to seem discourteous in
differing with you, Mr. Royce, but
there 8 one precaution you didn't
take,"”

“And pray, what {a that?"

“You welighed the rice bags—but
you omlitted to welgh the coolles!”

“Welgh the coolles? What do you
mean, sir?’

'-th. slmply this: The excess
wialght of the gang of coolles at the
close of the day would bhe about equal
to the welght of the stolen rice, It's
like the law of specific gravity, you
know; the welght of the article is
equal to the weight of the water
which It displaces.”

‘Do you mean they stole it and hid
it In thelr clothes then?”

“T most certainly do, sir.”

“Well, when and how did they steal

.are familiar
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it? Bolve that mystery for me and
1 will acknowledge you are indeed a
wonder;"”

Wang Foo put his long hand up his
right-hand sleeve and drew out
therefrom a slender plece of bamboo
about eight inches long, It was hol-
lowed out and the end was sharply
pointed like & pen. Attached to it was
A long bag resembling a stocking
with a very small leg and a very
large foot,

“Here, gentlemen, is vour solution.
Yon seea thig I8 neither ‘rat’ nor
‘mhost'; on, the contrary, it {8 some-
thing very simple and human, The
coolle who carries the rice hag has
this apparaius concealed benenth hie
clothing. The bag is fastened around
his waist and the bamboo is conceal-

ed In hig collar, When he ia given the
bag on the ship, he places it on hig
right shoulder and steadles it with

his right hand, his left hand grasp-
ing the tally-stick which the com-
pradore colects. Now for the trick.
With his right hand under the hag he
pushes the bamboo pipe up through
the meshes until he reaches the
grains of rice and then they begin to
flow slowly but surely down through
the tube into the stocking. The rock-
ing motion of his body as he walks
assists the flow—like good exercise
for the dyspeptic—and before he
reaches the go-down he has several
pounds inside his garments. He then
draws the bamboo down into his col-
lar and no one is ever the wiger."

“Dild you ever see anything cleverer
than that, Mr. Morehead?’ asked the
merchant,

“It certalnly beats me,” was
chief's brief but emphatic answer.

“And, pray, what do they call this
diabolleal invention, Mr. Wang?"'

YL am told,” replied the detective,
with a rather significant smile, "I am
told that they call it ‘the little b_am-
boo assistant or encourager.”’ Your
compradore suggested a little ‘en-
couragement,’ did_he not?"

"yes, but not efactly that kind."

“Treua not exactly that kind, but
gtill of the same bamboo, was it not?”’

“Yes, T belleve it was-—a wonderful
plant, when all is sald and done, Mr.
Wang, is it not?”

“One of heaven's best gifts to man,”
replied the Chinese scholar. "“As the
anclent saying goes:

“How restful by the waters cool,
To walch its graceful waving!"
L [ ] L] L] L} L] -

“As far as the cage (tself Is con-
cerned, Mr. Wang," remarked Dr. Cor-
telyou, the consul, to hia visitor from
Hongkong, “it feems c¢lear enough to
the Amerlcan eye, but you know I

the

haven't been here four yeard with-
out realizing that In every one of

these fnternational rows ‘there's al-
wayvs a little nigger in the woodpile,
#s we say In the United States. You
with that phrase, are
you not?"

“0Oh, yes, indeed, sir, though I am
told that in Boslton they express the
same sentiment a MHttle differently.”

“Ah, how s that?”

"] belleve they say that ‘there's a
Inrking suspiclon of a diminutive son
of Afrvica's having concealed himself
in the accumulated kindling, or
eomething to that effect.”

“Diminutive son of Africa Is very
good,"” laughed the consul,

“Yes, you know the difference he-
tween Hoston and Chicago, for in-
gtance, in the mode of expression re-
minds me of the difference between
the classic language of the 1literati
of Chirn and the vernacular of the
provinces, sometimes, [ suppose yvou
find ‘it 8o in every couttry, do you
not?™

“As far as my limited #<avelzs per-
mit me to judge, I belieye you do—but
to go Lack Lo our cage; The evidence
all sghoxvs that there had been bhad
feeling between the gecond mate and
the stoker for some time, owing to
gome row on shipboard, and it finally
culminated in this Hongkew scrim-
mage, when Jackson attempted to
throw the fellow Into the creek and
he had to hit him back, as he says, In
self-defense. Of course, Jackson was
drunk at the time, for he and some of
his eronies had been imbibing.at that
Happy Anchorage' place near the
bridge and I suppose when he came
out and saw the stoker he thought it
would be a good chance to get even
with him on shore, Now when men
are under the Influence of liguor, they
generally come through all right, as
you know, when a really sober man
would succumb, but In thia case he
must have fallen very heavily on the
pavement, for the doctor said his akull
was fractured when they picked him

"

"“Well, where is your 'nigger In the
woodpile? ™

"“Why, just here, Mr, Wang, and this
is really the reason why I have sent
for you; the jinviksha coolle and the
others all testify that when the stoker
gtruck him he cried out: ‘HSwim up
the dragon pool, you =olden carp;
swim up the pool! And lu spite of all
my efforts, I cannot find anybody who
can explain these words., Now, what
hzl Jackson to do with a dragon pool
and why did the stoker tell him to
'swim up? There seems to be some
mysterious hidden meaning in these
expressions and the more I think of
them the more I am convinced that
there's some connection between them
and the murder.” 3

Wang Foo looked very thoughtfu
for & moment. “Have you inguired of
the mlgsionaries?’ he asked.

“Yes, 1 have had a number of them
in here with their Chinese teachers
and all that I can find is that ‘The
carp swims up the dragon pool is &
phrase which {8 used to signify lit-
erary ambition. They tell me that it
fhangs on the walls of Chinese schools
and {8 engraved on the slabs of Ink
and palnted on the covers of the books
and all that sort of thing. The idea
geems to be that as the carp struggles
up agalnst the current of the stream,
80 the scholar ought to struggle on-
ward and upward agalnst all ob-
staclen.'

“They are quite correct, Mr. Consul;
it {8 one of the most treasured phrases
ii our literary life, and would be in-
stantly recognized by any Chinese
scholar.”

“True, but what In the world has a
Hterary phrase to do with a couple
of sallors and a street fight? That's
what puzzles me. ‘They are about the
last words in the world you would
expect to hear from the lips of a sec-
ond mate-—to say nothing of an or-
dinary stoker.”

“Yes, sir; they are hardly part of
the language of the sea, though n



